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My Pleasure Chosen One 5: She’s free 
by MiaQc 
Summary 


Sequel and final story of "My Pleasure Chosen One," because 
Colette, after all she's endured, deserves a happy ending. She's 
more than 18 years old. 

I'm the Hornet King. When an angel fell from the sky to my castle, 
my beautiful Colette became my slave, my sex toy, my Pleasure 
Chosen One... until that cursed angel stole her from me. 


* A translation of Mon Elue de Plaisir 5: Elle est libre by MiaQc 


I'm the Hornet King. When an angel fell from the sky to my castle, my 
beautiful Colette became my slave, my sex toy, my Pleasure Chosen 
One. 


I played with her every day. My tongue feasted on her flesh, her pussy 
juices. My hands caressed every intimate part of her body. Her 
breasts, her nipples, her ass, her pussy. My penis entered all her holes. 
I made her come, scream, cry with pain and pleasure. 


I was happy until that cursed angel came to me. His name was Lloyd. 
He claimed to be my Colette’s lover. Insolent one. I thought I could 
defeat him, but my docile, obedient Pleasure Chosen One turned 
against me. Together, the two angels weakened me terribly, then fled. 


My Colette, stolen by this Lloyd. My Colette, who embraced him while 
crying with joy. My Colette, whom Lloyd kissed with such *passion*, 
such *love*. I want to vomit, but being a lich, I cannot. My Colette, 
flying away, free, off to the angel world with Lloyd. I, now alone, 
weakened and boiling with rage. 


My Pleasure Chosen One. My Colette. I never told you, but I felt 
something for you. Was it an unholy, devilish love? I'm not sure. 
Maybe it was. Colette. 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if 
you enjoyed their work! 


